ACT II                   THE    UNKNOWN                          ^

JOHN: That rather suggests calling down fire from Heaven
to light a cigLr.

MRS. POOLE: That may be fanny, but I don't see the point
of it,

JOHN: [Good-kumcuredfy.} Well, I should have thought it
hardly required anything so tremendous as eternity to
deal with human wickedness. I suppose sin is due to a
man's character, which he can't help, or to Ms ignorance,,
for which he isn*t to blame.

VICAR: In fact, to your mind sin is all moonshine.

JOHN: I think it a pity that Christianity has laid so much
stress on it. We assert in church that we're miserable
sinners, but 1 don't think we mean it, and what's more,
I don"t think we are.

MRS. POOLE: We are conceived in sin, and sin is part of our
inheritance. Why did Christ die if not to atone for the
ski of men?

JOHX: In war one gets to know very intimately all sorts of
queer people. I don't suppose I shall ever know any
men so well as I knew the men in my company. They
were honest and brave and cheerful, unselfish, good
fellows; perhaps they swore a good deals and they got
drunk if they had the chance, and they had the glad eye
for a pretty girl. But do you think they were sinners for
that? I don't.

VICAR: Look in your own heart and say if you are not
conscious of grievous, terrible sin.

JOHN: Frankly, I'm not.

VICAR: Do you mean to say that you have nothing to
reproach yourself with?

JOHN: Fve done a certain number of things which 1 think
were rather foolish, but I can't think of anything that
I'm particularly ashamed of.

VICAR: Do you mean to tell me that you've always been
perfectly chaste?